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Ayer’s

Hair Vigor,
For resloring Gray Hair to

its natural Vitality and Color.
o K8 A dressing which

) 3 ,. is at once agreeable,

_ iR healthy, and effectual

for preserving the
hair. Faded or gray
hair da soon restored
to sts original color
with the gloss and
Sfreshness of youth.,
: Thin hair is thick-
ensd, falling hair checked, and bald-
ness often, though not always, cured
by its use. Nothing ecan restore the
hair where the follicles are d od,
or the glands atrophied and decayed.
Bat such as remain can be saved for
usefulness by this application. Instead
of fouling the hair with & pasty sedi-
ment, it will knop it clean and 'l"ig’Ol‘OUl.
Its oceasional use will prevent the hair
from turping gray or falling off, and
consequently prevent baldoess. Free
from those deleterious substances which
make soma preparations dangerous and
injurions to the hair, the Vigor can
only benefit but not harm it. If wouted

merely for a

HAIR DRESSING,

rothing else can be found so desirable.
Coutsining uneither oil nor dye, it does
not soil white cambric, and yet lasts
long on the hair, giving it a rich glossy
lustre and a grateful perfume.

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co,,

Practicar axp Axarryricar CHEMISTS,

LOWELL, MASS,
PRICEH $1.00,
For sale by R.J.LLOYD, Agent, Ebensburg

A}ér’s Ct_xerry Péctoral,

For Diseasea of the Throat and Lungs,
such as Coughs, Colds, Whooping
Cough, Bronehitis, Asthma,
and Consumption.

Trobably never before in the whaole history of

medicine, has anvthing won 80 widely and sodeeply
uvon We confidence of mankind, as this excelient
remedy for pubmonary complaints. Through a lon
peries of years, and among most of the races uF
men it has risen higher and higher in their estima-
tion, a8 it bas become better known. Its uniform
character and power to cure the varions affections
of the lungs and throat, have made it known as a re-
lable protector against them. While adapted to
miller formas of disease and to young children, it is
at Qe sune time the most effectunl remedy that can
L given for inecipient consumption, and the «dan-
gerous affections of the throat and lungs. Asa pro-
vison against sudden attacks of Croeup, it should
be kept on hand n every family, and indecd as all
are somelimes subject o cul(L and coughs, all
should be provided with this antidote for them.

Althoogh settled Conswrmption ia thought In.
curable, slill great numbers of cases where the dis-
easn seemed settled, have been completely cured,
and the patient restored 1o sound bealth by the
Cherry Pectoral. 5o eomplete is its mastery
over the disorders of the Lungs and Throat, that
the most obstinate of them vield to it. When unoth-
tng else could reach them, under the Cherry FPec~
toral they subside and disnppens.

Singers and Publis bpeaicers ind great pro-
tecuon from it

A -r);ma is always relieved and often whally
cured by it.

Bronchitis la mera}!{ cured by taking the
Cherry Feetoral in small and frequent doses,

S0 genevally are its virtues known that we need
not piblisl the certificates of them here, or do more
than assure the public that ita gualities are fully
wnintsined.

Ayer’s Ague Cure,

For Fever aod e, Intarmittent Fever,
Chill Fever ttent Fever, Dumb
Agus, Pariodical or Bilious Fever, &o.,
and indeed all the affections which erise
nroim malarious, marsh, or missmatio
poisons.

A6 its name implies, It does Owure, and does not
fall. Containing neither Arsenic, Quinione, Bismuth,

Zine, nor any other mineral or poisonous substance
whatever, it in nowise injures any patient. The
number and importance of its enres In the ague dis-

tricts, are literally beyond arccount, and we belicve
without 2 parallel in the history of Ague medicine.
Our pride is gratified by the arknowledgments we
receive of the mdical cures effected in obstinate
cases, and where other remedies had wholly falled.
Unacclimated persons, either resident in, or
travelling through miasmatic localities, will be pro-
tected by taking the AGUE CURE daily.
For Liver Complaints, arising nmn_m:r:hty
of the Liver, it ia an excellent remedy, stimulating
e Liver into healthy acﬂv'nt
For Bilious Disorders and Liver Complaints, it is
an excellent remedy, produ manmrur:{ re-
markahle cures, where other medicinea led.
Pm% Dr. J. C. ATer & Co., Practical
and An cal Chemists, Lowell, Mass,, and sold
all round the world.

PRICE, $1.00 FPER BOTTLE.
Axy BExrsx J. Lrovp, Engxsavna.

ROHRER'S WILD CHERRY
TONIC BITTERS

BEST IN USE!

Uil RUERER'S TONIC BITTERS,

The very best in the Market

R. E. SELLERS & CO0.,

&No. 43 Wood SL.. oppesite St. Charles Holel
Alw, Entrance Nos. 109 & 104 Third St.,
PITTSBURGH, PA .,

& Wiolesale Agents for the W est.

For sale by A
and vieinity ~ & BARKE%:‘(}'] I-:.‘l;srn;l;urg

virtue of an allar order of the Orphans’
Court of Cambria county, the undersigned,
Administrators of the Estate of Geurge Bruce,

; late of Alleghany township, deceased, will ex- |

| pose to sale, at the lite residence of the sawul
| deceazed, on SATURDAY, MAY 1st, 1869,
at 2 o'clock p. m., the tollawing Ited]l Estate
of which the said George Bruce died seized,
| situate in the township aud county aforesaid,
| 10 wit:
| PURPART No. l—Bciﬁnning nt a cherry
corner of lands of Thomas Parrish and heirs of
Francia Gullaher, thence by land of said Thos.
| Purrish porth 115 degrees east 118 perches to
, & hemiock, thence by land of Mich'l McGuire
south 5715 degrees east 114 perches 10 a post,
thence by Purpart No. 2 south 13 degrees west
| 173 perches to a post, thence by land of Lemon
| & Builey north B7!{ degrees west 60 bes
| to 8 cherry, thence by land of same south 46
| degrees west 25 perches to a , thence by
land of heirs of Francis Gallaber north £ de-
gree west 70 perches to the place of beginning:
’ann{.nmhsg 103 ACRES and 82 PERCHES,
having thereon erected a two-and-a-half story
Praxz Hovse, Baxx Bary and other Outbuild-

ings, also & Saw Micr—about 25 Acres of the
Taud being cleared.

PURPART No. 2—Beginning at s stone
pile on the land of Michael McGuire, th nce
partly by land of Bernard Weis south 42d
enst 184 perches to a stone pile, thence scuth
38 degrees west 128 perches to a stone pile,
thence by land of Lemon & Bailey sourh 33
degrees west 40 perches to a stone pile, thence
by land of same nocth 8715 degrees west 131
perches to a post, thence by Purpart No 1 north
13 degrees exst 173 perches to a post, thence
by land of Michael McGuire north 36 degrees
j east 120 perches to the place of beginning :
| containing 229 ACRES and 26 PERGHE%.
about 50 Acres cleared.

PURPART No. 3—Beginning at a stone
pile corper of land of Bernard Weis, on line of
Purpart Nu 2, thence north 2 degrees west 84
perches to a stone pile, thence partly by land of
Mictael McGuire and partly by land of V. Ans-
man north 36 degrees east 232 perches to a
coestrut stump, thence south 63 degrees easi
20 perches to u pest, thence by land of Jerome
Dawszon south 45 degrees east 46 perches to a
pine, thence by land of same north 64 degrees
east I perches to a post, thence by same soath
| 97 degrees east 21 perches to & » thence
partly by land o Saumuel Sanker, partly by
land of Henry Sanker, and party by land of
Bernard Weis, south 3814 degrees west 248
perchies to Lthe place of bheginninyg: contaiuving
128 ACRES and 41 PERCHES, unimproved

TERMS—One-third of the purchase morey
to be paid on counfirmation of sale, one other
! third in one yeur thereafter, with interest, to be
| secured by the judgment bonds and mortgages
{ of the purchazers, and the cther third 10 rémain
a lien on the premises, legal intereston the said
fum Lo be paid by the purchasers to Amelia
Briuce, widow of the said deceased, anuually
from the dute of confirination of sales, during
her lifetime, and the principal, st her deceuse,
to’the beirs and legal representatives of the said
George lruce, or 10 tho parties who may then
be eutitled to the same,

MICHEAL McGUIRE, »
CHARLES McMANAMY, § Admics,
Allegheny Tp., March 1¥, 1369, 3¢.

FPVRUSTEES' SALE.—Pursuant to an

order of the Court of Common Pleas of

Cambria county, the undersigned, Trustees of
the Firat Congregaticnal Church of Ebensburg,
will offer at public outery, on TUESDAY, the
i1it paY oF APeiL sexr, at 2 o’clock p. m |, the
lvllowing describied pieces or tracts of land :—
That certuin 1.OT or PARTS or LOTS bav
ng a front of 41 feet on Sample strest, in the
boroungh of Ebensburg, thence sxtending back
a distance of 80 feet, on which there is erected
# BRICK CHURCH EDIFICE. Alsn, that
certain piece of land comprising PARTS OF
TWO LOTS, hacing a front of 6 feet on High
street and 39 feet on Sample street, ircluding
an alley b feet wide extending from High to
Sample streets, and the part of lot fronting on
l Simple street 33 feet, thence extending back

105 feet—the said alley and lot, or part of lot,
t ' be sold either together or separntely. Terms
—casa. A feeo simple title given. Sale w0 be
on or near the premises

TRUSTEES !
JOHN WILLIAMS, | ISAAC EV ANS,
JNO. E. ROBERTS, | DAVIDJ DAVIS,
THOS. M. JONES, R. R DAVIS,
NEWTON L. ROBRERTS.

] Ebensburg, March 18, 1569 .-3t¢.

HERIFF'S SALE.—DBy virtue of sun-

dry writs of Vend. Expon. and Al. Fi. Fa
issued out of the Court of Common Pleas of
Cambria county, and to me directed, there will
be expused to Public S:le, ar the Court House
in Eheusburg, on TUESDAY , rux 6ru pay or
Apuir, 1569, at 1 o'clock p m., the following
real estate, to wit: All the right, title and in-
terest of George Gurley of, inand to & lot of
ground situated in west ward, Ebensburg bor-
ough, Cambria county, fronting 25 feet en High
street and extending back 264 feet to Llovd
street, adjoining loyof John Fenlon, Esq., on
the east and an alley on the west, having there-
on erected a two stery frame bouse, a ware-
room and a {rame stable, now in the occupancy
of George Gurley. Also, all the right, title
and interest of George Gurley of, in and to a
lot of ground situated in Ebensburg borough,
Cambria county, adjoining lands of the estate
of E. Shoe er, dec'd, David Powell, and
others, containing two and one half acres, more
or less, all cleared—now in the occupancy of
George Gurley. Taken in execution and to be
sold at the sut of F. ’, Tierney et. al.

JOHN A. BLAIR, Sheriff.
Sheriff 's Office, Ebensburg, March 18, 1869

SSIGNEE APPOINTED.—In the
District Court of the United States for
the Western District of Pennsylvania.—In the
matter of Angustine D. Criste, Bankrupt: The
undersigned hereby gives notice of his appoint-
ment as Assignee of Avcrstine D, Crusre, of
Munsier, in the county of Cambria, and State
of Pennsylvanin, within sajd District, who was
aoazzl a Baskrupt upon his own petition in
the Distriet Court of said District.
Dated at Hoillidaysburz, this 15¢h day of
March, 1869.
MARTIN L. LONGENECKER,
Marech 18, 1869. 3t. Assignee.

SSIGNEE APPOINTED. —In the
Distre't Court of the United States for

the Western Dstrict of Pennsylvania.—In the
matter of Joux M. Kine, of Johusiown, in the
county of Cambria and State of Pennsylvania,
within said District, who was adjudged a Baok-

upon his petition by the Distriet Court of
T

Dated at Hollidaysburg, this 15th day of

A. D. 1869.
MARTIN L. LONGENECKER,

March 18, 1869.-3t. Assiguee.

B ETTER BARGAINS riax EVER.
—The undemigned having disposed of

his interest in the Ebensturg Fou ndry, and re-

wred from the business, offers for sule, W close

_ %u;i ;{h;i S;-euuining portion of Lis stock, FOUR

HING MACHINES and ONE TON

OF METAL SLED SOLES
y 1%
:-rn well made, and wil) be sold l’ol:.t!g;nﬂgl-
n u:! monthe’ credit, or for $11%.50 cuh--—:
::g'ld soler will be sold fm one lot for 3 ets.

B orAwRS.

ES’I‘ATE OF DENNIS MAGEE,
DEC'D.—Letters Testamentary to the
Estate of Dennis Magee, late of Carroll town
ship, dec’d, having been granted to the under
signed by the Reglster of Cambria county, all
persons iadebted to said estate are hereby ro-

tified that ot payment must be made, and
e i g will present them la proper
shape for & RN ARD MAGES, Executor

Strongstown . 8., March 4, 1969, #¢.¢ )

|  PRPHANS' COURT SALE !—By |

@he Poel's Department.
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THE FIRE EY TIIE SEA.

BY ALICE CARY.

There were seven fishers with nets in their
handa,
And they walked and talked by the sea-side
sands ;
Yet sweet as the sweet dew-fall
The words they spake, though they spake
8o low,
Across the long, dim cepturies flow,
And we kpow them, one and all—
Aye! know them and love them all.

Seven sad men in the days of old,
And one was geuntle, and one was bold,
And they walked with downward eyes;
The bold was Peter, the gentle was John,
And they all were sad, for the Lord was
gone,
And they koew not if he would rise—
Koew pot if the dead would 1ise,

The live-long night. till the moon went out,
Im the drowning waters they beat about ;
Beat sloew through the fugs their way ;
And the sails drooped down with ringing
wet,
And no man drew but an empty net,
Aud now ’twas the break of the day—
The great glad break of the day.

“*Cast your nets on the other side”—
(’Twas Jesus speaking across the tide)—

And they cast, and were dragging hard ;
Dut that disciple whom Jesus loved

Cried straight way out, for his heart was |

moved ;
“It is our risen Lord—
Our Master, azd our Lord 27

Then Simon, girding bis fisher’s coat,
Went over the nets and out of the boat—
Aye! first of them all was he;
Repeuting sore the denial past,
He feared no longer his heart to cast
Like an anchor into the sea—
Duwn deep in the hungry sea.

And the others, through the mists so dim,
In a little ship came after hin,

Dragging their net through the tide ;
And when they had gotten close to the land
They saw a fire of coals in the sana,

And, with arms of luve s0 wide,

Jesus, the cracified !

»
*Tis long, and long, and long ago
Since the rosy lights began to flow
O’er the hills of Galilee;
And with eager eyes and lifted hands
The seven fishers saw on the sands
The fire of coals by the sea—
On the wet, wild sands by the s2a.

*Tis long ago, yet faith in our souls
Is kindled just by that fire of coals

That streamed o’er the mists of the sea;
Where Peter, girding his fisher’s coat,
Went over the net and out of the beat,

To answer, ** Lov’st thou me 7"

Thrice over, “Lov’st thou me?"”

Talts, Sheiches, Bnechotes, .

A NIGHT IN A STORI.

It was a private parlor of a holel in
the Provinces. T'wo men sat at a well
spread breakiast table, The ycunger had
just pushed back from the table with an
impatient movement.

“No,” he said, abruptly, “I cannot
eat, 1 cannot drink. If I believed in
presentwents I should say [ felt a warn-
ing of something disagreeable, if not hor-
rible.”

“Well, then, my dear nephew,” said
the elder, “as youo do not believe in such
things, why not make yourself comforta-
ble and enjuy your breakfast? You are
not to sturt*unlil to~-morrow, any way,
you know.”

The young man arose from his seat and
walked to the window, throwing it open
and looking out into tle frosty brilliant
sunshine. The air was intensely cold,
and reddened his cheeks instantly. He
drew in his head, saying—

“I shall start this morning. There's
going to be a storm, and [ must go, Will
you accompany me to the station? The
train starts in an hour.”

The uncle shivered and drew his dress~
ing gown closer.

“No,” he said, “I'll not leave the
house unless I'm obliged to. I did not
leave England to get frozen by a Canadi-
an winter. I did not know you were so
sentimentally foolish., Alice will not thank

for coming a day sooner. Women
don't like a bridegroom around whea the
wedding preparations are going on, no
matter how much in luve they are. Take
my advice, and stay here until the time
appoioted for you to start,”

Robert Ruossell, the young man ad-
dressed, listened with bare civility to his
compapion's words. What was such ad-
vice in comparison with the cries
of his whole nature? . He had left Eng-
land three weeks before, to claim the wo-
man of his choice, who had been a year
in Montreal, whither she had emigrated
with her parents, carrying with her the
love and promise of one in whom she be-
lieved with utter devotion.

Ruossell's uncle and adopted father bad
accompanied bim, and now sat smiling at
the impatience, the whims of youth.

“There's a storm in the air in spite of
this sunlight,” Russell said, still standing
by the window. *“I should not esjoy
being blockaded in by snow on my jour-
ne L

}:‘Pmblbly not ; but you might as well
expect it in this climate.”

«“Well, I shall take Alice back to Eng~
land @8 soom as possible,” Russell said,
with his hamio:‘;s the door. *‘*Good-bye,
uncle, then good-bye.”

Russell was soon speeding from the

town, his eyes looking eagerly forward
over the wast stretches of snow as if he
would outstrip even the steam which bore
bim.

He was not half through his journey
by rail, when from the west, where it had
lingered throughout the suany morning,
rose, the filmy white veil that is the her-
uld of snow. Weatherwise people lcoked
out of the car wisdows and shook their
heads, saying—

“This will be a hard one. It's just a
year ago since the horrible storm that
blockaded in this train.”

Russell, looking, felt his face grow pal-
lid in spite of his hopes, his youthful en-

He did not fear the storm while on the
cars ; he koew they would get to their
destination before the storm would be suf-
ficiently advanced to retard them much.
But he remembered the twenty miles he
must go in a cutter after the Inst station,
for Alice waited him at the residence of a
relative beyond Montreal. Her aunt had
persuaded her to have the wedding there,
where wealth could give its glow to the
ceremony, aod what girl could resist such
an invitation.

“If she were only in Montreal ! mur-
muored Russell, and the first few flukes
began to drift slowly downward.

Soon the air was filled with fine sharp
particles. It grew colder instead of
warmer, or apparently so, for the wind
rose and whirled the snow fiercely.

It had snowed two hours when Russell
alighted at the station in Montreal. It
was already dark, save that the gloom
was mitigated by a full moon.

He was half benumbed by cold and
sitting so long, but he could not wait.—
Reason told him that be was a day carly,
and might easily stay in the city until to~
morrow ; but some feverish, morbid haste
urged him on—it was impossible for him
to rest quiet a momaot.

He stood a few moments by the bright
fire in the waiting room. Then he de-
cided to go to the house occupied by
Alice’s parents.

Arrived at the house he learned with
dismay that Alice had left two or three
bours previous. Oppressed with fearful
forebodings he burried on, taking the road
which his servant supposed her driver had
selected. As he emerged into the open
country the runners of the cutter sank
deep into the smow. The horses sirug-
gled desperately through the drifts, while
the blinding storm and benumbing cold
almost overpowered him. To arouse him~
self from the lethargy which he felt was the
precursor of death, he siepped out of the
sleigh and plodded on beside it. For
hours it seemed to him. Le traveled, al-
ternately walking and riding, the animals
ke drove being almost exhausted.

Suddenly, with a snort of surprise or
alarm, Lis horses stopped and threw up
their bends, their eyes starling in their
sockets at something indistinct in the
gloom ahead.

There is =omething infecting in the
alarm of an animal, and Russell felt his
cheeks pale as he moved slowly forward,
leaving the horses standing there.

A shudder like thae first chill of an im-
pending doom, shook the young man as
he came upon a cutter overturned in the
snow. He was close to it before be could
make out what it was. There were no
horses attached—that he saw at a glance
—buat the tugs cut short off, were fastened
there. The snow had blown away from
one side of the sleigh while the other
side was deeply imbedded. He leaped
upon the rusner, and hurriedly pulled the
buffulo robes away ; a fear came upon
bim such as he had never kmown before,

At last, it seemed to bim so long,
though it was bardly a moment—in that
snowy moonshine he saw the palid face
of a woman lying motionless among her
fars.

With a suppressed cry he lifted that
beautifal form to his shoulder, and sat
down on the catter, bending his lips to the
cold ones that could mot respond to his
carcae. And yet she was not derd—a
faint breath just sighed across hia cheek.

Was it thus he had thought to greet
his promised wife? He could not think
—he knew nothing but that he had found
Alice—and bis whole being rose to the
resolve that he would save her—that
neither snow nor ice nor cold should take
ber from him. She was his, and he
claimed her despite everything.

But he could not linger there ; he must
be moving on, theugh ever so slowly.—
He bore his borden to his own cutter;
taking with him the furs that could not
save her after that fearful sleep had be-
gun. His horses walked on again—they
needed no guiding—they could find their
way better than man could direct.

Aoything but intense ‘ove would have

ired in that tempest of snow, with
that pitiless wind freezing across the earth
raising its glow on the blue white face
against bis own. -

He roughly chafed with snow her hands
and face ; but he soon saw that severer
measures must be tried ; that the lethargy
was too deep. She dimly felt the fierce
friction, for she moaned and seemed to
shrink from it—a wordlegs request to be
left alone.

Russell had forgotten the cold for him-
gelf the snow swept by him unheeded.
Again he lifted ber in his arms and step-
ped out into the snow, letting ber stand
beside him, then trying to make her fight
her way on, knowiog that if she could

once be roused she was saved.

——— -

At first she fell down helplessly, sank
inanimately with no wish to stir. But
in a moment bis ceaseless effurts had some
effect, and he could compel her 1o use her
muscles slightly, though her head droop-
ed in an unknowing stupor.

Russe! felt thut he had never suffered
before. He thought the pain and sor-
rows of all his life were crowded into
that one night. By slow degrees, almost
hopelessly slow, conciousness and borre
ble suffering returned.

His face was pale and sick. as be knew
the agomes she endured. But pain was
the signal of life, and not now would he
despair.

At last sbe looked at him with recog-
nizing eves, and when everything else
had failed, love reached the fountain of
crimson, and sent a wave of its red to her
fuce.

Week, suffering, she reclined upon his
arm, unable to move or to speak. Could
Le keep the life he had saved, through a
much longer journey ?

Whea he left the city there were a few
houses scattered by the roadside for two
or three families. The dim glimmer of
their lights he had seen; Lut since then
he had noticed nothing—is was a waste
through which he was riding, with
0o lamp of hope held out to him.—
And the delicate girl, but half resuscita-
ted, he thought—oh, how many miles be~
fore safety ?

An balf hour passed, and through
Russell’'s brave soul had already darted
the first doubt. Human endurance could
net last forever, and it was more than he
could do to preserve the feeble life he had
recalled. Io another half hour ice and
cold might conquer him. He would die
with her; he could not live when that
dear face was beneath the sod.

A quarter of a mile farther on, and he
saw lhrough the storm a dark object by
the road side. It was a building of some
kind. and it could shelter them. HHe

turned his horses’ heads that way, and |

plunged through the snow lo the door.—
There was no door. It was a dismantled
log hat, with its door gone, and its one
little window broken out. Bat it was
better than the fury without, and in an-~
other fivo minutes Alice was sheltered
from the wind. With painful but patient
fumbling hLe succeeded in fastening the

buffalo skin in front of the doorway, thus |

forming an insufficient barrier. Then Le
drew from his pocket his cigar case apd
Lis matches, and lighting one of the latter,
lovked eagerly round the room, in the
flickering light. That glance told him
that there was an immense fireplace at
one side of the hut, and divine light
streamed into his soul, at the sight.

As bis horses had dragged the cutter
to thie house, the runner had grated over
the top rail of a fence, and the unseen
poet had nearly vpset the light cutter.

The whitesfingered fair-faced English~
man worked with & power (hat was more
like fury, and when at last a ruddy blaze
flew up the broad chimney, tears of joy
actually started from his eyes.

Exhausted, happy, he knelt at the feet
of Alice, and hid his face in her hunds
With that reviving warmth came a little
of strength to bher weary soul. She lean-
ed forward, a smile upon her lips, and
in her eyes, and murmured —

“It was beaven itself who sent you
here,” Robert.™

Two hours later, a gray dawn was
struggling through the clonds; a broad
strip of blue encircled the west; the
wind moaned in lower tones. ‘The old
hut was golden with the wood fire—it
throw its radiance over the two horses
that had been led in, and stood wild and
grateful in a corner, their eyes starting at
the fire,

Renovated, though weak, with a hap-
piness beyond words, warm in heart,
Alice Malcolm greeted her wedding day.
She had told her stery to Robert—ithe
story of her desertion in the smow. As
the storm had come on more furiously,
her driver, whom she believed trust-
worthy, announced hLis intention of re~
turning. She bad diseovered that he
was in & semi-intoxicated state, but she
refused to return, and he would not go a
step farther, and had cut the traces and
mounting one of the horses left her to her
fate.

She did not know when she spoke,
that o mile back, within a few miles of
the city, he lay frozen to death, the ed-
dying snow drifting over his body. He
had found a fate, which his mistress Lad
escaped.

Backward, through a vista of happy
years, looked Russell and bis wife to that
night of horror in Canada, when peril re~
vealed to them the full depth of their de-
votion—the infinitode of their love.

e

“ArTtEMUS Warp” remarked that
“There is somethiag indescribably beaun-
tifal in the true wife’s devotion to her
husband. There is something very awful
in ber grief when death takes him away.
*Leaves have their time to full,” but death
comes irregular and relentlessly. We re-
ceatly heard a most touching instance of
the resignation of an affectionale woman
at the foneral of her husband. Though
she adored him, she did not repine at his
dark hour. ILooking at the remains of
her loved and lost husband for the last

time, she put on ber boonet, and thus.

spoka to the gentlemen whose sad dety it
was to officiate as pall-bearers: *“Yoa

pall-bearers just go to the buttery amlgtt
rum,

NO BEAUX ANYWHERE.

No beaux! Absolutely no beaux!
Well young ladies, stop and consider, if,
after all, you yourself have not pronounced
tne sentence of banishment.

*“We?! We banish them? Good gra-
cions! Is it not for them we have devised
all this elaboration of sdornment? We,
|indeed! Woere we not for weeks, before
we came to these odious mountains, where
men are as scarce as French half dressers,
closeted with our dress-makers and millin-
ers to produce these bewitching ‘suits,’
long and short, for morning and evening,
vut~door and in-door wear?! Have we
not cool dresses and warm dresses; dresses
for rain, dresses fur suushine, dresses for
neutral weather, with ribbons, gloves,
sashes, parasols, hats and funs to ‘match,’
to the minuest shade! For whom should
we take all that trouble but for the beaux?
And how are we responsible for their dis~
gusting absence 1"

Listen, my dears, for in that which you

damsels thus arrayed walk in the woods,
climb the mountains (except in poetry 7)
Can they take even an ordinary, mild
walk, without mortal terror of periling
their millinery? Must they not, there-

| fure, *‘ride,” moroing, afiernoon and
evening, everywhere, to the delectation of

the stable keepers, and the consequent
pecuniary depletion of the ‘‘beaux !"—
These beaux, whose fathers may be rich,
but whese sons have yet to fill their indi-
vidua! coffers; these beaux, who bhave
just so much to expend when they get
away from a summer holiday, and who
do oot desire to pour it all into the pockets
of the stable-keepers ; these beaux, who
can get vastly more fan out of their purses,
and make them last longer, with a party
of ““the fellows™—this is the reason that,
with rare exceptions, you have to throw
away these ravishing toilettes on your
own sex, when you play croquet, or =it
on the piazza, dreaming of the “‘coming
man."”

| My dears, he won't come! Ilc knows
| too much. [e has seen hLis sister's mil-
linery and mantua-maker bills, and beard
the family discussion thereon; and though
bhe acknowledges your fascinations even
throogh all the absurd toggery you are
doomed by fashion’s slavery to have and
to wear, he has yet to make the fortune
! to enable him to foot his angel's bills. So
he runs away from you, discreetly ; rons
off fishing, or gunaing with the *‘fellows,"
and, wiser than you, comes home brown,
bale and hearty for the winter moaths, in~
stead of perspiring at your side in tight
boots and yellow kids.

Do you begin to understand! Now,
my dear, if you bave been ushared into
the world in coach and six, till your feet
and hands have become paralyzed for
want of use, that is your mis/ortune, and
your fault. DBecause that necessitates a
| rich husband. And as there are very few
rich young husbands, you will have to bid
good bye to your girlish ideul, and marry
the bold-beaded, gouty Mr. Smith, who
wag borp at the same time as your owa
father. This, my dears, you will have
to do, or fuce your nightmare, single bless~
edness.

I bhave locked at you playing croquet,
without a coat-itail among you ; I nave
| seen you driving yourself out in your pret-
! ty little phaetons ; and thought you put a
]' brave face on it. I knew very well what

is going on under that gay little sash of
| yours; and I thiok it is a pity that you
| should have been brought up to many ar-
tificial wants, that your heart must go
hungry in life's spring-time because of
them.

My dear J never lacked beaux at your
age. Dut a walk in the woods, or in the
city either, involved no expense to my
beaux. 1 could climb a {ence, where
there was no gate, or where there was
either; I was not afraid of dew or rain
because my dress was simple. My gifis
were not diamounds, but flowers, or books.
My mother would not have allowed me fo
ride with geotlemen, had they asked —
When they came to spend the evening our
tray of refreshments did not involve a
“French cook.”

So you see my dear, though I bad no
gilk dresses, [ had plenty of beaux, and
a gay heart; and I enjoyed a sail with
an cold sun-boonet over my curls, or a
moonlight ramble with a merry party,
much better than you do ‘‘the Germag;"
and half an hour was sufficient warning
for me to ““dress” fr any kind of party—
in doors or out—because, unlike you, I
was not bothered to choose from twenly
dresses whiclh to wear; and 1 will give
you leave to ask of my beaux, who are
now grandfathers if [ was not able at that
time to settle their accounts! And it is
because I had such a good time that I feel
vexed that your youth and prettivess
should so often go a-begging—throngh no
fault of yours ; and you may show this to
your mothers, and tell tham I say so.

Criax —**My son,” said an affec-
tionate father at the foot of tha staire
“‘arise and soe the mewly-risen icminary
of day, and hear the sweet birds singing
their matin song of praiso to their great
Creator ; come, while the dew is on the
grass, and tender lambs are bleating on
the bill-side ; eome, I say, or I'll be up
there with a switch, and give you the
soundest thrashing that ever you had in
all your born days.”

Goop fences pay betier than lawsuits
with neighbors.

have just said lies your offence. Cun | he inquired of the Isndlord how and in

— -
THE BARBER’S GHOST.

The following story is old, but=a pre-
cious good onme. We laugbed heartily
over it a “‘long time ago,” and i
many of our readers never heard it, we
serve it up for their edification :

A gentleman travelling some years
since in the upper part of this State, call-
&i at a tavern and requested entertain-
ment for the night. The landlord in-
formed him that it was oct of his power
{0 accommodate bim, as his house was
already full. He persisted in stopping, as
he as well as bis horse were almost ex-
hausted with travelling. Afier much so-
licitation the landlord consented to his
stopping provided he'd sleep in a certain
room that bad not been occupied for
a long time, in conscquence of belief that
it was baunted by the ghost of a barber,
who was reported {o have been mardered
in that room some nights before. “Very
well,” says the man, “I'm not afraid of
ghosts.” Afier having refrcshed himéelf,

what manner the room in which he was
to lodge was haunted ¥ The landlord re-
plied, that shortly after they retired to
rest an unknown voice was heard iz &
trembling and protracted accent saying.'’

; Do you w-a-nt to be sha-a-ved.” “Well,”

replied the man, “if he comes he may
shave me 1"

He then requested to be shown to the
apartment ; in going to which he was
conducted through a large room where
were seated a great number ot persons at
a gambling table. Feeling a euriosity
which almost every oue possesses after
having heard ghost stories be carefully
searched every corner of the room but
could discover nothing but the usual fur-
niture of the apartment. He then laid
down, but did not close hiz eyes to sleep
immediately, and a few minutes he im-
agined he heart a voice saying, “Do you
w~a-n-t to be sha-v-e-d ¥ He arose from
his bed and searched every part of the
room, could discover nothing. He again
went to bed, but no sooner had he begun
to compose himself to sleen than the
question was agaia repeated. He agaio
rose and went to the window, the sound
appearing to proceed from that quarter,
and stood awhile silent—after a few mo~
ments of anxious suspense, he again heard
the svund distinetly, and convinced that
if it was from without, be opened the
window. when the question was repeated
in his ear, which startled him oot a litile.
Upon a minute examination, howerver,
he observed that the limb of a large oak
tree, which stood under the window, oro-
jected so near the huuse thut every breath
of wind, to a lively imagination, made &

| noise resembling the inteirogation, ““Deo

you wxa-n-t to be sh-a-ved.”

Having satisfied himself that his ghost
was nothing more or less than the limbof
a tree coming in contact with the house,
be again went to bed and attempted to
sleep ; but he was now interrupted by
peals of laughter and occasional volleys
of oaths and corses from the room where
the gamblers were assembled. Thinking
be could turn the late discovery to his
own advantage, he took a sheet from bis
bed and wrapped it arvund him, and tak-
ing the wash basin in his hand and
throwing a towel over his arm, proceeded
to the room of the gamblers, and sadden-

| ly opening the door, stalked in, exclaim-

ing in a tremulous voice, “Do you wa-n-t
to be s-h-awv-e-d? Terrified at the
sudden appearance of the ghost, the gam-
blers were thrown into the greateat. son~
fosion in attempling to escape it; some
jumping through the windows and others
tombling head over heels down stairs.—
Our ghost, taking the advantage of a.
clear room, deliberately swept a largs
amount of money from the table into the.
basin, and retired unseen to his own
room.
The next morning he found the house
in the utmost confusion. He was imme-
diately asked if he rested well, to which
he replied in the affirmative. “Well, no
wonder,” said the landlord, *'for the ghost
instead of going into his own room, made
A mistake and came in ours, frightened
us out of the room-and took away every
dollar of our money.” “The guest, with-
out being the least suspected, quietly ate
his breakfast and departed many hundred
dollars richer by the adventure.
L

Dyrimc the rebellion the staff of Gen.
Wise were riding throogh a rathera for-
lorn part of North Carclioa, and a young
Virginian of the staff concluded to have a
little fun at the expense of a long-legged
specimen of the genus komo, who wore a
very shabby gray uniform and bestrode a
worm fence at the roadside. Reining in
bis horse he accosted bim with, ‘“‘How
are you, North Carolina!” How are
you, Virginia1” was the ready responsc.
B e ey
the tine makes you ra up.
don’t it 1 No sale for tar now, is there ¢"
“Well—yes,” was the slow resnonse.—
«We sell all our tar to Jeff. Davis now.”
“The thunder you do! What on earth
does the President want with your tar 1"
North Carolina answered : *““He puts it
on the heels of Virginians to make them
stick on the battle-field ! The staff
rode on.

g 5.

“Wnay do women spend s0 much time
and money on dress T asked a gentleman
of a belle. :

“To warry other women,” was the di-
abolical reply. <2l
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